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a - .„ , , rht mo fi lamentable Tragedy 

And 1 will doe it Without feareor doubt, 
Tolivcanuofhm’d wife to my fiveet love. 

Frt. Hold then, goe home.be merry, give confent 
- To marry Paris .• wednefday is to mwrovv, 

To morrow night Iooke that thou lye alone, 
let not thy Nurfe lye with thee in thy chamber ; 

1 3 j C C u h0uth ! s via11 being then in bed, 

* nd this diftilling liquor drinke thoiroff, 

prc , fe " cJ y tkr ? n S*i all thy veines fall ru mis- 
A cold and drovyfie humours for no pulfe 
Shall keep his native progrefle, but furceafe'j 
No warmth, no breath fhailteftifie thou liv’d 
i ne roles m thy bps andcheekes Mfade 
J o paly allies, thy eyes vvirrdovves fa-11 
like death when he fhuts ap the day oflife - 

Shall ffiffe d an P ri n ft d ^P^govefttment, 

* j • a , nd ^ arke a n d cold appeare like death 

Thou H th ! 1S borrovv ’ d Iikeneflre ofilirunke death 
Thou Ibalt continue twoand fortyhoures. 

And then awake as fromiapteafcnt fleepe. 

Now when the bndegroomein the morning comes 

■ 

r u f ™ n ner of our countreyis. 

In thy bed robes, uncover’d on the Beere, 

Sf b< T? l bu u rJaIJ in ch y ^ndredsgrave : 

S?” flia M b , e borns t0 chat lame ancient vault . 

W here all the kindred ofthe C-apf/et s l y e ; 

cfjau' ^ mean e time againft thou fhaltaWake,- 

a i u^T f n bym y Lecc ers know our drift 
And h uh rhaJI he come rand he and l ’ 

W w h t ymfcing ; and chat ve . . 

And i ? rC i ee hence to 

And this fhallfree thee rTom this prefent frame 

J /b^ n ^° na f nr j '° y norw °manifr feare 
Abate thy valour in the ading it. 

FriVMA^^ me ’° cel1 not dffeare. 

-Hold, get you gone, be ftrong and profperous. 
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ef Romeo and Juliet; 

In this relblve : He fend a Frier with fpeed 
To Mantua with my Letters tothyLord. 

Jul. Love give me ftrength, and ftrength (hall helpe afford. 
Farewell deare father. Exeunt, 

Enter Father Capulet , Mother, Nurfe, and Ser - 
vmjtmen , two or three. 

Cap. So many guefts invite as here are writ : 

Sirrah- goe hire me twenty cunning Cookes. 

Ser. You (hall have none ill fir , for lie try if they can licke 
their fingers. 

Cap- How canft thou try them fo ? 

Ser. Marrie fir it is an ill Cooke that cannot licke hisowne 
fingers : therefore he that cannot licke his fingers goes not’with' 
me. 

Cap. Goe be gone, we fral 1 be much unfbrniflit for this time : 
what ? is my daughter gone to Frier Laurence f 

Nur. I forfboth. 

Cap. W ell, he may chance to doe lome good on her, 

A peevilh felfe-will’d harlotry it is. 

Enter Juliet. 

/Vur. See where (lie comes from thrift with merrie looke. 

C^How now my head-ftrong , where have you beetle gad- 

Jul. W here I have learnt to repent the finne 
Ofdilbbedient oppofition 
To you and your behefts , and am injoin'd 
By ho \j Laurence to fall proftrate here, 

Tobegge your pardon : pardon Ibefeech you. 

Henceforward I am ever rul’d by you. 

Cap. Send for the County, goe tell him of this, 
lie have this knot knit up to morrow morning. 

Jul. I met the youthful! Lord at Laurence Cell, 

And gave him what becommed love I might. 

Not ftepping ore the bounds of modefty. 

Cap, Why lam glad ont, this is well, ftand up. 

This is as ’t fhould be, let me fee the County ; 

I marry, goe I fay and fetch him hither. 
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